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Continued
CHAPTER VIIIt

That too much familiarity should be
shunned-

Let not thy heart open to every one
hut trust of thy affairs with the wise
and such as fear God Converse not
much with the young or with strangers

Flatter not he rich neither do thou
appear willingly before the great

Keep company with the humble and
singlehearted with the devout and
virtuous and confer with them of those
things that may edify Be not familiar j

with any woman but commend all i

women in general to God Desire to be
familiar with God alone and His An
sels and avoid the acquaintance of
men j

We must hav e love towards all but I

familiarity with all Is not expedient
SomfeMmeeitifaHeth outthat a per ¬

son unknown to us is much esteemed-
of from the good report glyen him T>y 1

others whose presence notwithstand ¬
I

6 ing is not grateful the eyes of those I

who see him
We think sometimes to please others

by our society and we rather displease
them with those bad qualities which
they discover in us-

CHAPTER IX
Of Obedience and Subjection
It is a great matter to live in obe-

dience
¬ I

to be under a superior and not

to be at our own disposing It is much
I safer to obey than to govern Many
livennder obedience rather for necessi-
ty

¬

than for love such are discontented
anddoeasily repine Neither can they
attain to freedom of mind unless they

I
willingly and heartily put themselves
under obedience for the love of God
Go whither thou wilt thou shalt find
rest but in humble subjection under
the government of superior Many
have deceived themselves imagining
to find happiness in change True It Is
that every one willingly doeth that
which agreeth with his own liking and
inclineth most to those that are of his
own mind

But if God be amongst us we must
sometimes cease for the sake of neace-
to adhere to our own opinion Who is-
o wise that he can fully know all

things-
Bet not therefore too confident In

thine on opirflbn but hewillinsr to
hear the judgment of others-

If thy thought be good and yet thou
partest with it for God and followest-
the opinion of another this shall turn
to thy good I have often heard that-
it is safer to hear and to take coun-
sel

¬

than to give it It may also fall
out that a mans opinion may be good
but to refuse to yield to others when
reason or a special cause reeuireth it
is a mark of pride and stiffness-

To be continued
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Written for The Intermountain Catholic
Pore Monsabre the distinguished

Dominican preacher is short of stat-
ure

¬

and rather portly of figure but the
mobile face and his perfect gestures-
more than compensate him for thtse de-

fects He has at times in social life a
laughing eye and there lurks a smile-
in the corner of his mouth The Paris
Figaro while admitting that he was
the most illustrious preacher of our era
ventured the opinion that if he had a-

vocation for the actors profession in ¬

stead of for the priesthood he would
become the best comedian in France
Though he is GG years old he is hale
and hearty and is as exuberant in snir
its as a young man of 25

1 had an interview with Father Mon ¬

sabre in the advent of 1SS7 in the pres-
bytery of the Notre Dame cathedral-
He has occupied the pulpit of that
temple during the lents and advents 01

seventeen years During that period-
he said I consecrated same six months-
of the year to a careful preparation of
the sermons which I preach in Notre
Dame during the lent and advent
These ten annual sermons the delivery-
of which would cover one hour and it

half were written in the calm seclusion-
of my cell in a Dominican monastery
on the coast of Brittany After my
Easter day sermon delivered before the
Cardinal Archbishop of Paris I leave
this city I take a few weeks holiday-
in the Rigi mountains or on the banks-
of Lake Como There I luxuriate ban
ih thought as I would a demon and-
a tually revel in complete rest of mind
and body This stage of recuperation
ver I hasten to the monastery ofl my

order and shut myself in my cell till
aiTiach of advent The first few
months are devoted to mapping out the
Mibjetts of my sermons jotting down
various ideas on revealed truths and
ompUmg notes for these I pelcot I
then write the sermons and often re-

write
¬

them three or four times over
erasing a word here correcting a

phrase there condensing or expanding-
as my judgment dictates The last

f

4
two months are spent in committing-
the sermon to memory

After Father Monsabre became a Do ¬ f

miniean monk he passed by command-
of his superior most of his time during
almost twenty years of his life In
studying St Thomas the Angel of the
Schools his favorite author all the
Fathers including Duns Scotus St
Augustine and Cornelius a Lapide The
wealth of knowledge which he had
gathered from these writers rendered
the Dominican priest a safe and sure
guide to his future congregations
When theue studies were completed lie
was ordered by the provincial of his
order in France to BO forth from the
monasterv and deliver sermons in the
churches in the various departments of
the French provinces Father Montsa-
bre went forth and preached in Bor ¬

deaux Amiens Douay and other cities
His eloquent periods were not under-
stood

¬
by the bourgeois who devoted

all their time to business affairs and to
their stores and none to the cultivation-
of their intellects This failure only
encauraged him nil the more to con ¬
tinue preaching Subsequently his or j

atorical talents were appreciated in a
small church in aPris where the mem ¬

berof his congregation were educat-
ed

¬

The Catholic newspapers of that
city the Univers edited by Louis
Vemllot and the Monde complimented-
the monk on his superb eloquence In
ecclesiastical circles he became a favor¬

ite owing to their admiration of his
sound theology his marvelous logic and
clocuence

The chair of Notre Dame has
throughout past centuries been occu ¬

pied by the several great masters of el-

oquence
¬

Bossuet who was gifted with
themagic oratory of St John Chrysos
tom and who preached in the court
chapel before Louis XVI and his cour ¬

tiers Bourdalone a preacher of emi-

nent
¬

merit Massilon the Juvenal of
his age the vices of which he de-

nounced
¬

in scathing and contemptuous
terms Lacordaire the famous scholar
and Pore Felix Mgr Darboy appointed

I Pere Monsabre to the vacant chair af¬

ter Pcre Hyacinths apostacy The Do ¬

minican monk declined the appoint-
ment

¬

on the plea that he was un ¬

worthy to preach from a chair which
Bossuet Bourdalone and Massilon had
occupied Mgr Darboy refused to ac ¬

cept the plea and instructed the
preacher to prepare his sermons for the
forthcoming advent On the first Sun-
day

¬

of that holy season after the gos-
pel

¬

of the day had been sung the
whiterobed blackcaped monk walked
out of the sacristy Genuflected before
the high altar received the blessing of
Archbishop Darboy and ascended the
winding staircase of the pulpit with a
firm step

His fame as a preacher Induced all
the distinguished men of Paris to at-
tend

¬

High Maas in Notre Dame Ca¬

thedral on that Sunday Scattered
through the congregation were the fa ¬

mous ac oiEt Delaunay the Brothers
Coquelin and their colleagues of the
Theatre Francais Alexander Dumas
and Victorien Sartlou Fiarcois Coppee
and Isan Richepin Do Le ccps then
the idol of the peopleof Paris Renan
Julos Ferry the free thinker most of
the French academicians a large num-
ber

¬

of senators and deputies the su ¬
preme court judges clad all the dukes
earls marquises and barons of the Fau ¬

bourg St Germain The preachers
subject was The Revealed Truths of
Religion While he spoke within easy
graso and comprehension of his less
distinguished hearers yet he soared to
the highest theology Lifting his hear ¬

ers to his own place of thought he
reasoned for them as a teacher with
his pupils and the solidity of his doe
trine together with the facility of Its

I ratment inspired and commanded the
respect and confidence of his hearers
PaintIng to his the unity of the truths-
he showed they rest upon God and the
Yard of God for their Immutable foun-
dation

¬

and are substantiated by un¬

alterable traditions He conquered the
rashness of objecting minds by show ¬

ing the necessity of the evangelical pre-
cepts

¬

and by demonstrating the super-
iority

¬

of gospel law for the Christians
daily life subdued Ills hearers un ¬

derthe Influence of hiS soothing per-
suading

¬

eloquence His gestures were
as perfect as those of the most Illus ¬

trious actors his voice was loud but
it was tempered by the sweet harmony
of his sentences After his twenty yeirs
Lent and Advent sermons he is re-
ported

¬

to have said to a friend In nil
that time 150000 I kept an account of

I them in my diary freethinkers in
ParJs who attended at Notre Dame to
hear my sermons approached me in
groups of ten twenty and sometimes
500 every Sunday in the sacristy and
avowed their conversion to the Catho-
lic

¬

faith
His last sermon in Notre Dame Ca ¬

thedral was on Easter day of 1890 and
was delivered in the presence of the
Cardinal Archbishop of Paris Mgr
Richard When Father Monsabre was
enjoying his rest in the valley of the
RIghi a message arrived at his ad
dress from Leo XIII inviting him to
deliver a series of sermor < in advent-
in the Church of San Jnurea Della
Vail in Rome On the irst Sunday n
Advent Nov 30 1390 the eloquent
Monk stood in the pulpit of this church
where the illustrious Abbate Ventura
had stood before him The preachers
audience was compose d of an excep-
tionally

¬

distinguished company most
I of whom understood the French lan ¬

guage Several Cardinals were present-
on this occasion but they had entered

I the church disguised Bishops and
monsignori arrayed in purple and silk
abbates in sombre costumes all the
students of tile Piopoganda university-
the German college students garbed in
scarlet robes and black sashes the
purple cassocks of the alumni of the
Roman seminary and the semlnario di
St Pietro the Grecian students draped-
in black costumes with red sashes vel-
vet

¬

robed and scarlet sashed students of
the Collegio Scozzsse Scotch the stu-
dents

¬

of theIrIsh and English colleges
arrayed in black cassocks and the
alumni of the American college garbed-
in black robes with pale blue facings-
and plplirgs and crimson sashes Mon ¬

sabre was equal to the occasion For-
a moment criticism was staggered The
speakers eloquence paralyzed any vain
efforts to define his faults With a logic
above reproach he could not fail to
convince while the vigor the precision-
and purity of his doctrines rendered
him as safe as the Angel of the
Schools The audience hung enrap ¬

tured upon the words of the orator of
NotreDame and the preacher of Paris
graciously entwined in the capital of
Christendom a new wreath of glory for I

the brethren the Saintly Thomas
I and the gentle Lacordaire

Cardinal Parocchi the vicar of Leo
I XIII pronounced Pere Monsabre a
profound theologian and the most elo ¬

quent of orators An English Bishop
declared him to be a model on rhet-
oric

¬

and a master in theology while-
an American prelate said that the
monks methods were to popularize re-
ligion

¬

and his merits lay in adapting
minds to revealed truths

EUGEME DAVIS

GRANDMAS STORY

When your papa was a little boy
said grandma we lived In the moun-
tains

¬

of Colorado in a log cabin just
your grandpa and I and r had to do
all my own vorkmllklng weeding the
garden and taking care of my cnick
ens Your papa you know his name
was Ignatius too did not have any
nurse but ho was the best of babies
Every day before I went out doors to
attend to my work I would put him in
his crib with his bottle of milk and he
would go to sleep by himself He was
not cross and did not cry if I left him
in the house by himself

Ignatius turned red for that was the
reason of his temper that morning
there was no one in the house when ne
woke tiFor a long while his one bottle of
milk would be enough until dinner-
time but one day I came back and
found the milk all gone and Ignatius
very hungry He could say a few words
and he kept on begging bottly milk
untill I gave him some more The little
fellow drank it as if he were almost
starved

1 did not understand it but your
grandpa just laughed and thought it
showed that baby was growing yet
I did not feel quite satisfied when the-

same thing happened the next day I
asked a lady who had ever so many

milltofbottleschildren whether two
would hurt the baby She thought
something must be wrong with Igna
tius and I had a good cry over him

andhe was so cutethat night but couldthat Irosy and plump and good
and justsicknot believe he was much for a

kept on giving him two bottles

weekThen ned to go backI happone day to theas I gotand Justto the house top I
door I heard baby crying

foundwhat
ToP

do you
ran in anjl there I papasyourilnkingsuppose I found
mil cat and a dog but-

grandna
Ignat1US guessed n

shook her head
a eat or a dog

We did nt have begged the
Ten me ten m quick

little bo-
Well

with hispapawas yourthere aa bigbeating
tiny fists Doubled

hind
UP

Its mouth on the
black snake that drlnldJlg the milk as
bottle and was
fast as it-

Ignatius
could

aston1s11W randma was
What did ou

whefi he could say
his fir t-

anything
qu Hon

t did do It 1iOW
111 dont-

nanaged
knEJ

jer1C our Spa up and to-

Yourto
oU otith pW5e

run scre-
grandpa eta d got up in

waS rig
n2il rc t big thing

time to kIll th gy1d4ienteaiIng all
seven feet Ion

lunC r r n lee1f but your
mY babS 9 t It your

did not 7papa arY ba-

The
papa was not

ISn t11IO eLIverY Sol
little from grand-

maS
emS Be Siteforglvftisly ate

lap m1Undaftthat Ig-

natius
andhIs bread

tried to USfilSSlWi lrianlY boy

his papa was f h-
wt
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I Nov 26 1899 Salt Lake City
Dear Aunt Busy
As this is my first letter to you I will

make it very short I have a pet bird
but it will not sit on my finger and I
have a cat and a dog The dog is black
and white Its hair is curly and the
cat is a black and white cat too But
none of my pets can do a trick

I have to take care of the baby now
and will close my letter

From your affectionate neice
ORA HDERMOTT

Salt Lake City Nov 27 1S39
I Dear Aunt Busy-

I thought would write you a little
letter

My letter wont be very long I have-
a very pretty kitty I have a brother
and sister I go to tchoir practice every
Saturday I love to go to school

Baby likes the kittie is very gentle I
like to write little1 letters I like to
read the little letters in the paper

Baby can not play very good She
is very spunkie

Good Bv S

Yours truly
BESSIE VAN PELT

Salt Lake City Nov 26 1S99
Dear Aunt Busy-

I am thirteen ears old and until the
past month lived in Bingham three
years a

I have just star e4tQm to Sunday
School and Choir practice whih I
think I will like very much after be ¬

come acquainted I hae a brother fif ¬

teen years old He went to the All Hol
laws College He 4s very fond of foot-
ball

¬

playing We are having delightful
weather now which I hope will last un
till Xmas I will say good bye now
and write YOU more next time I hope
you will spend a happy Thanksgiving
Your loving niece

GENEVIEVE BROOKS

A LULLABY

Sleep little baby of mine
Night and tho darkness are near
But Jesus looks down through the

shadows that frown r
And baby has nothing to fear
Shut little speepy blue eyes
Dear little head bo at rest
Jesus liko you was a baby once too
And slept on his own mothers breast
Sleep llttlo baby of mine
Soft on your pillow so white
Jesus is hero to watch over you dear
And nothing can harm you tonight
O little darling of mine
What can you know of the bliss
The comfort I keep awako and asleep
Bocaue I am certain of tins

IF I WERE YOU-

If I a little girl could be
Welljust like you

With lips as rosy cheeks as fair
Such oyei of blue and Shining hair

What do you think Id do
Id wear so bright and sweet a smile
Id be so loving all the while
Id be so helpful with my hand
So quick and gentle to command

You soon would sec
That eYer one wouldturn to say

Tis good to meet the child today
Yes yes my bird thats what Id do
IfI were you

Or if I chanced to be a boy
TIIra cninA T knOW

With crisp curls shining in the sun
And eyes all beaming bright with fun

Ah if I could be so
Id strive and strive with all my might
To be so truthful brave polite
That in me each cne might behold-
A knight as in the days of old

Twould be a 1or
To hear one looking at me say

My cheer and comfort all the day
Yes if I were a boy know

I would be so
But now perhaps you ask of me

When it was you
Who had the young and merry face
With smiles and roses all in place

Tell us what did jou do
Ah dearies if I ever fell
Far short of doing wisely well

It was you see
Because none evdr took the time
Io tell me in such lovely rhyme
What I should now rejoice to do

If I were you
I

CHARACTER

A misstep may destroy life One sin
may ruin your character Did you ever
eiflect on the consequences of a single
indulgence in vice The best of men
have fallen through the suggestion of
another How careful should you be
while in the freshness of your days
lest a blight fall on your character-
and ruin you forever Abstain from the
appearance of evil If invited to places-
of resort when It is difficult to decide
take the safe course stay away and
save rour reputation This is a jewel
of inestimable value too precious to-

be put in jeopardy-
No man ever regrets that he kept

aloof from temptation and to the close
of life expressed his joy that lie was
saved from the path of shame by gIv-
ing a decisive negative when the Voice-
of pleasure beckoned him on Be de ¬

cided ard you will be saved Yield and
you may bo lost Watch with diligence-
and guard every avenue through which
she may reach yo-

u3EsSiS CAREER

Jessicas mother stood in tne door-
way shading her eyes with her hand
and gazing very wistfullydown tile
long line of railway wfcichjlsklrted the
sea The house vas perched Igh on a

Ibluff You had to climb a steep and
rough pathway toreach1 It but verjL

body who stayed at the inn last sum-
mer

¬

sooner or later did climb from the
shore to get the view of the sunset to
drink a glass of milk and to talk with
Jessicas mother A bit of a house it
was very stanehly built with double
windows because in winter the winds
were bleak and in summer there was
so much sun that the second sliding
casement protected the rooms from the
heat-

A small flower garden crowded with
bloom rioted by the front door pushed
itself up against the weatherboards-
and wreathed the palings and you
might go far to find such four oclocks
and princes feathers and day lilies and
nasturtiums as lifted their sweet faces
there The small house was quite by
itself Jessicas mother had no near
neighbors She gave me her hand iin
welcome with a cordial smile as I
came to her side-

I speak of her as the villagers and
inn people did for although her name
was Mrs Macdonald she was always
alluded to as the mother of her daugh-
ter Five years had passed since Jes
sica Macdonald had been seen in that
Massachusetts hamlet but the coun
tryside was still proud of her and it
was somehow felt to be a great thing
for the little old lady on the Point to
have such a connection with the world-
as her relationship to Jessica gave h r-

Ive had a letter from my girlie
said the mother her thin cheek flushing
and her eyes shining as I breathlessly-
sank into her Boston rocker a little
wearied being stouter than I used to
be with my pull upWard over the rocks-
to her bluepainted porch

She writes as often as she can but
she cant write often its not to be
expected the mother went on fore
stalling any blame for Jessica That
music study is wearying work and
Jessica never was one to be contented
with half llearning a thing Shes al I

ways been bound to know it all Ever
I since she was a baby nothing common
would do for my Jessica Theres her
parlor organ now if you could only
hear her play on it of a Sunday night
and sing Jerusalem the Golden youd
think yourself in heaven for sure

The tiny parlor was spotlessly clean
and from the porch I had a good view-
of it with the organ standing just in
front of the mantel shelf on which
were queer shells a Chinese idol or
two and vases filled with dried grasses
with crystals of alum in blue and green
clinging forlornly to their feathery-
ends A bright braided rug lay before
the organ Over the mantel in a gilt
and black frame hung the picture of a
yoqng girl Her dark eyes loose golden
hair and earnest face reminded me of
a print called The Future which
somebody once gave me for my birth ¬

dayIs that your Jessica I asked
Thats Jessica was the answer

Madame Emaline had It taken in
Boston and sent It to me framed and
all before they sailed for Europe I
am very proud to have it But oh
sometimes at night in winter when the
sea raves down on the shore like a wIld
beast and the wind rages and
shakes the house and I dont
meet a soul to speak to for
dayS together Im that lonely
and homesisk with longing that I al ¬

most wish my child had never gone
away that shed been like other girls
and never had that angels voice Its
selfish but I cant help it if tis

Tell me about her going away I
said as Mrs Macdonald took her knit¬

ting and sat down with the air of one
glad to have a friend to talk to

It all came about through that little
parlor organ over there You see Jes¬

sicas heart was set on having a piano-
in the first place but her father never
thought he could afford one After he
was gone when we came to settle up
things I found that if I skimped and
contrived I could buy her an organ on
instalments and I did and so she had
her hearts desire and at last she was
happy for she was so clever she learn ¬

ed to play on It out of a book without-
any teacher and she had been singing
like a thrush all her life she was so ¬

prano In the church Theyve never had
anybody since who could hold a candle-
to her and I hato to hear the poor
singing they have since Jessica went
away Ask any one in town at the
store or the hotel or ask the minister
theyll tell you just what I do Poor
thin singing beside hers

She paused and thoughtfully rounded-
the heel of her stocking

What puzzles me she said is how
It was that Jessica singing so beauti-
fully

¬

singing you might say by na-

ture
¬

should ned to go away and stay
so long and have to unlearnthats-
what Madame Emaline saidher bad
habits Why she hatlnt any bad hab-
Its That made me mad when Madame
EmalIne said it and Im mad whenever-
I think of It But Jessica told me 1

didnt understand and she was wild to
go from the minute madame proposed-
it and I being her mother couldnt
stand in her way Why tisnt every
woman whose child has the chance of-

a career I lock at It so I couldnt
stand in her way

No dear heart I said Being her
mother you couldnt do that

We made our living Jessica and I
by taking in sewing from the Boston
shops They paid us very well Every
Tuesday morning11 sent a box away by
express and every other Saturday a
great package of cutout things came-
to us Yes T do some work still My
yes are good and my batik is strong

But I cant do as well as when Jessida

was with me She did lovely mending-
too for the inn people in summer and
thats how Madame Emaline came to
get acquainted with her

The dear old lady paused then added
Madame Emaline as I suppose you

know was an artist
I cannot repeat for you who read

the sort of awed expression this outof
theworld woman put into the word ar¬

tist It meant something very myste ¬

rious and grand to her it represented
power it had been a spell strong
enough to change the whole current of
her life and whirl her daughter away
from her side half over the globe
Whenever she shaded her eyes with her
hand and gazed down the long railroad
track and far far over the blue sound ¬

ing waves and yearned for Jessica and
silently called for her and sternly
shut her heartache into the background-
lest somebody should suspect her of
thaving one that word artist was be ¬

hind it ail For Jessica was an artist
too To be an artist and have a ca-
reer But before all that was thought-
of she had known how to use her
needle

Jessica Macdonald can be trusted-
to repair your laces said the inn-
keepers

I

wife to the French lady and I

so one morning sfce showed madame the
way up here A bright summer morn
Ing it was I remember with the waves
creaming yellow and soft out there on
the shingle and the roses laughing at
you as If they were glad to bloom and
the skies so blue oh so blue and
bright Our work was rather scant
then and we didnt have to confine our-
selves and Jessica was at the organ
practicing and picking out bits of new
tunes and singing away to herself and
just as Madame Emaline got here the
child began to sing Annie Laurie

Maxweltons braes are bonnyyouk-
now the sweetness of it dont you

I nodded I saw It all the summer
sky and the sea and the garden the
mother pottering about among her
floWers and the great lady panting up
the narrow crumbling footpath to the
cottage on the rocky shelf and the I

country girl singing Annie Laurie
with herheart in her voice

Madame never rested from that
hour went on Jessicas mother half
vexed half triumphant never rested
till she had my girl away with her and
the townfolks were as set about it as
she was Jessica was to become a
great singer Jessica was to make her
fortune Why it wouldnt be the first
time said Madame Emaline that a
wonderful singer had come from a
small farmhouse in the woods She
talked and she planned and she carried
Jessica away almost before I knew
what was happening and I settled
down to the short days and the long
nights all alone

Wasnt it hard for your daughter to
leave you here I asked I wanted to
say but did not dare facing the
mothers eyes Wasnt it selfish

Certainly it was hard Lots of things-
are hard But the hardest part was
raising the money for her passage and
her outfit Madame wanted to pay it
all but we couldnt be beholden to a
stranger Once Jessica was over there
she could do enough for madame to pay I

for her board and lodging and her tui ¬

tion matlame made that quite plain or
I wouldnt have given my consent to let
her go but I had to borrow the money
from my cousin Josiah over at Marble
head and I hated to do It like poison
and though oslah hasnt pressed me
much and Ive paid him interest reg¬

ular still I wouldnt go to Marblehead-
even to a funeral while Im still owing
him the most of that 300 It keeps me
awake nights Itmakesme sick think-
ing

¬
or it it frightens that Ime may

die surrenly in debt to Josiah me that
never owed anybody on God earth 3
cents till Madame Emaline carried Jes-
sica

¬

off to Paris
What success has Jessica had I

Inquired For it seemed to me that in
five years she might have learned
enough to make a beginning at least

Why havent you heard asked
Mrs Macdonald in much surprise-

She sang in London and she made-
a great sensation Let me show you
what the paper said Her face glowed
with pleasure

From a thin worn pocketbook which
she took from the bosom of her gown
she proceeded to extract a cutting from-
an English journal Somehow that
newspaper slip kept next to the faith-
ful

¬

heart touched me pitifully with its
sense of contrast

For the mother the lonely days in the
lonesome cottage the poor comfort of
an occasional letter the drudgery of
sewIng for her bread the housework-
the care of her eon the company of her
catthat great yellow cat blinking in
the last of the sunset was the only
friendly thing about the place For the
daughter a life of continual excite-
ment

¬
something to happen something-

to anticipate swift days splendid
crowds In a lighted theatre flowers
poured at her feet flatteries whIspered-
In her ear the brilliant pageantry of
existence which belongs to the queen of
the operatic or the star of the concert
stage If not all at once yet all this-
to hope for and strive to gain-

I read the few words about the new
American singer words treasured in
this quiet home so far from the scene
of her triumph and the mother told me
what a stir they had made in the vii
age They had given her a little trou-

ble as well as much joy
Josiah heard how well Jessica was

gettIng along and wrote to ask when I
hpught we could return the loan Ive
paid him part of it since then but notery much If Jessica gets sv> sue can
pay it up itll be more to her and me
than all the applause the paper tells
about

She folded the bit of paper and put it
carefully away again

Hasnt Jessica been able to send y-
any money I asked and was sorry
the next moment for the old face
Idudecl and I knew by her look that

I had both hurt and annoyed the loyd
woman by my intrusive question

Somehow since that first time sr-
ihas never done so well Shes hall
bronchitis and shes had to spend
fast as she earning Its a weary
road a weary road my Jessicas tread
ingI found many occasions to take rnp t >

Mrs Macdonald after that call Thi
gloamings were golden and red th
moon came out over the sea and tli
solemn stars lit their fires many a tin1
before I left her You could go free
about that hamlet with no fear of me
ing anybody to molest you antI I lliri
gered or at the inn till the guests hal
all gone home and the landlord and h
family were the only ones iL ketI
Ing house there in an ordliuay way
like anybody else in one of tu wings

But every visit comes to an end at
last and my trunk was packed to go
and I went to the different fritnds in
the village to the postmistress at th
corner to the blacksmith shop to tht
farm where I sometimes went to ske tt n
to the parsonage saying goodby to all
the kind cordial people and promising-
if I could to return another year

Last of all I made my adieus at th
little cottage on the bluff I hated t
leave Mrs Macdonlad by herself and
I confess that I put off going to th
very latest hour I could before I begui
the climb to her house I stood a hmj
time gazing over the great rfstle
beautiful soothe sea that holds SI j
many secrets and never tells any of
them the sea that keeps the vvorM
alive that I love and I fear and that
now and then calls me baek to its
shoulders with a peremptory voice let
me wander inland m I may-

I was half way up the road whrn
suddenly there came to me the kno
edge taht my old friend was not aj
usual alone I heard voices I heail
soft laughter I stopped for an instant
uncertain whether or not to go on
when breaking out on the stilhiess of
the night insistent sweet wonderful
I heard Jessicas silent parlor organ
Only a cheap small organ but its tones
were full and thrilling and presently
there floated down to me the swetest
must silvery voice a voice of fire and
color and unuterable melody singing-
as surely it had never in that country-
side

¬

sung bef3re
Jerusalem the arnlripn

With milk and honey blest
Beneath thy contemplation-

Sink heart and VOICP oppressed-
I know not oh I know not

What joys await us there
What radiance of glory

What bliss beyond compare
The sweet strain died away On the

still air I Heard the mothers tones
clearly

Why Jessica I dont know what
they meant by sayingyou couldnt sing
You sng better than you ever did in
your lfe mother answered a voice I
had never heard Im glad I can singfor you and perhaps theyll let me
in the choir but we didnt knov what
we were about It has been a great mis ¬

I take the whole of It
Against my will I was playing the

eavesdropper st called out that I had
come to say goodbye and Mrs Mat
donald rushed out to aelp me In

My daughter has returned she said
Shes given me a surprise She isnt

going away againJH She whispered-
all this breathlessly before she drew-
me into the little parlor where afire of
pine knots blazed cheerily on the herthand a slender figurf stood lem ng
white hand on organ

Shes made enough v pay Cousin
Josiah the mother me proudly-
as she drew me in and presented me to
JessIca

The career was a failure but the
price had not been paid in vain I had
renunciation and victory in the strong
sweet face of the girl who had gone
out in the world and been defeated in
the struggle but who had returned to
trample selfish desire under foot and
mae the

with
evening

an
of her mothers d4Y

Margaret E Sangster in the Youths
Companion

CONED
Another Iamb 0 Lord of God

Within this quiet fold
Among Thy Fathers sheep

I lay to sleep-
A heart that never for a night did rest

Beyond its mothers beatLord keep it close to
Lest wakening ishould bleat and pine

for me

TWO PEOPLE-

Tis dear old fashioned placeathe roses love It
Blossoms spilled with lavish graco

Round it and above it
Yearly weave afairy spell

Round the spot so charming
Up where Jack and Mollie dwell

Making love and farming

Nearby runthe road to town
takeIt str htway

Never turning down
Toward their leafy gateway

Joys from elsewhere made to roam
By dull melancholy

Stop and make themselves at home
There with Jack and MolJie-

Wollle stops her work to laugh
Jack stops his to listen

Sunbeams are not bnxnt by half
As her eves that grusten

If a fond thought whispers low
Loving lips will drop if

They are old en ush to know
Deter than to stop i

It ia sweet when lie seems cold
And the worM i lonely

Such a picture ti behold
Tough in tidal reams only

at the care that kin
Safe from follys harIng

Jack and Mollle mid the 13
Making love naiL farming
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